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fame liking,I Hull be out of heart fhortly,# then I flial h 3 
no ftrength to repem. And 1 hauenot for gotte what the infi? 

°fa Church tstradeofJam apeppcreorii^ brewers horfeJ' 

fpoile ofine hUrCC ' COmrany ’ V,]l3llOUS CC W?my hach ^in the 

Sir Iohn you are fo fretfi.ll, you cannot liuelon* 
taL w hy, there tsit,comc,fing mea bawdy fong, malfem^ 
mcrry.I was as vertuoufly giuen, as agcntleman neede to be, 
vertuous enough.fworc little, dic’t notiabou feuetimesavveel’ 
went to a bawd) houfe not abouc once tn a quarter of an hour 

paidrr.ony that 1 borrowed three or foure times.liued wel t- 
*"§°^c° np airc, and now I hue out of all order, outofaU 

Bar Why,you arc fo fat.fir Iohn,thatyou mull needes be 

outof all compalletoutofalreafonablecompafie/ir Iohn 

'hy face,and Ileamed my Jifetthouart 
our Adn, trail. thou beardt the lanterne in the poope . butt’is 

,n i hC " wV 5ft r he T e: 5 hoU ' a “ the kni S h ' oft b^rninglampe 

vr^^ , ^ r ^°h",my face docs you no harme , 8 P 
rat. No,lle befwome, I make as good vfcofit acm,n... 
man doth of a deaths head, or ztncmerten.oti. 1 neuer fee thy 
face but I thinke vpon hell fire, & Qiues thatliuedin purpK 
for there he ts in his robes burning, burning. IfthouwertLy 
J\ a y giuen tovfttue,I would fwcare by thy iaccimy oth fhould 
bc,Byfrhts firc, chats Gods AngcV Eiutriiou artalcogetlier“i 
ueneuer.&wertindeede but for the light in thy f aC e § the Pol’ 
of v tter 4M. Who* ,h„. nu,i) v? c 3 “fi 
tocatchmy horfe,if I did not thinke that thou hadft beenan 
ignis fat ms. or a bal of wild, fire, there’s no purchafe in money 
O thou art aperpetuall triumph an euerlaftmg bmfe-fire light’ 
thou hafl fauedmea thoufandMarkes in Linkes «Sc Torches 
walking with thee m the night, betwixt Tanerne & T«.e«« 

lyitsas & ood cheapest tliedeareft chandlers in EuropeJ haue 
maintained that Salamader of y cures, with fire, any nme this 

two and thirty yeeres:God reward me for it. * 

Bar Zbloud J would my face were in your bellv. 

** 1 ' Godamcrcy/o fhouldl be fure to be heart, burnd. 

How 


How now>m= Partlct >h e b<»,haue youenqmrie^ 

^H^Whv^brl^bnlwb^flo you thinker Iohn*do> - ou think 

I^epctbceocs inmy houfe#. haue fearcht,! haue ensured, fo 
hazioy husband.nunbyma.i.hoyby boy.fcruant by leruant . 

t h s tidit of ahaire vvas neuer loft in my houfe before, 

Ffl/^Vc lie, Hoftcfte, Bardoll wasfhaud, and ’oft many a 
hairetand ilebc.fvvornc my pocket was pickt : go to, you arc a- 

W °/k/ n VVho I?no,I defic thee: Gods light, 1 w as neuer calde 

fo : in mine ownc houfe before,. 

FH. Goto! know you wcltinougb. 

Htf, Nb,fir Iohn.you do not knowme,firIohn,I know you* 
fir Iohn, you ow eme money fir Iohn, andnowyoupickc a 
quarrel to beguile me ot it:l bought you a dozen orihirtes t© 

yourbackc. ,, 

; Fal t Doulas,filthy Doulas.I hane giuen them away to bakers 

wiucs, they liauc made boulters of them. 

Ho. Now as I am a true woman,holland ofviii .s .am ehvou 
owe money here befidcs fir Iohn, for your diet, and by drill' 
kings, and money lent y ou,xxiiii. pound. 

Fal. He had his part ofitjet him pay. 

Ho.He. ? aIas,he is poorc,he hath nothing, 

Fal. Howfpoorei’looke vpon his face.whar call you rich? lefct 
themcoine his nofe,let themcoine his cheekes, ilcnotpay a 
deny enwhat, will you make ayonker ofrne? fhall 1 not take 
mineeafein mtnelnne,but 1 ftial haue my pocket pickt’I haue. 
loft a feale ring of my Grandfathers worth forty marke . 

Hoff) lefu'.I haue heard the Prince tel him,Ikn©w not how 
oft,thatthat ring was copper, 

JW.HowJthe Prince is a lacke,a fneake’CupjZblotid andhe: 
were here,! would cudgel him like a dogge if he would fay fo, 
i Enter the Prince marching.and fatfialffe meet es him- 
playing on his trunchionhke a Fife . 

Fal. How now ladjis the wind in that doreifaith? muft wee 
all march? 

IW.Y ea,two and two, Newgate fafhion . 

Ho. My Lord I pray you hcare me, 

G . 3 VHf 
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